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All the leading Lineoln druggists sell it,

H. T. Clarke Drug Co., Lincolnl.
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SOME ODD STORIES.

INTERESTING INCIDENTS RELATED
BY ALFRED R. CALMOUN,

A New Mexira Adventare—Thrilling En-
eounter with a Rocky Mountaln Lion.
How a Remarkable Shol Baved the
Lives of & Wite and Children.

[Copyright, m.wmn—am.

We were encamped on the weat slope of
the Sangre de Christo pass of the Rocky
monntalne a few years after the late war,
and Lieutenant Colouel Pleiffer, of the Sec-
ond New Mexico eavalry, and the famous
Kit Carson's second in command, had
eome up from Fort Garland to tender hia
serviees to the engineer corps to which |
wan attached. -

IR LIONX HAD LEAFPED INTO THR AIR™

The gallant old frontiersman accepted
my offer of hospltality and remained for

pes lit and pinon boughs ready
we nat about the fire talkl
about remarkable shots, when Colone
Pteiffer polnted his pipe in the direction of
the Slerra whose snowy crest re-
== | flected back the starlight like ceaselesa
flashes of electriocity.

“Over there, and nearalittle cabin not ten
miles from here, I saw a most remarkable
shot fired, nnder clroumatances the most
shrilling of my life, and as I have been out
here hunting and in war for thirty years
you muat confess, my friends, that my ex-

in that way Is very Iarge,
“Whenever the snow and frost permit it,
which Is ouly for a couple of months in
midsummer, the gold diggings over on the
of the Bierra Blancs and in the little
up near the vegetation limit are

v'{:::ﬂnhh.
- r & Mexiean miner from Taos
bullt a eabin in & grove up the mountaln,

hvn&t‘hln wife and three children there,
and set industriously to work. Your
own experlence has shown you that it is
necessary for every man, civilian as well as
soldler, to oarry arms in this region--not
necessarily for use, as the newspapers say,
but for the confidence one has In traveling

when he knows they are bandy.
“Manuel Cabesa-—-that s the Mexican's

H

one morning 1 filled m
suppliea at the G
up the trall 40 learn how the man was

gettiug on.

“He waa the most industrious Mexican
have ever seen along the Rio Grande, and
80 I waa not surprised to find him hard at
work. I staked my horse in lllpltnh of
rich grass near the diggings, and nt noon
Manuel shouldered his rifle and the heavy
saddlebags and sald I must come down to
the cabln and take some dinner, and see
Nita and the bables. Nita, the wife, was a
pretty, dark eyed, affectionate creature,

under twenty-five,
“Witha Colt In belt—you see [ carry
I8 as I do my hat or for I regard It

a8 the most essential article of dress—and
my Heury rifle on shoulder, [ started
down the trall after uel,

*“We could see the smoke that marked
the cubin's site in astenight blue
yards away, when
the man came to a stop, turned

to me with an anhy face and exclaimed:

whispering the Mexican
W keop cool, while I wan entirely aware
wore demoral of the
bt us with-

d before his oyes, be continued:

“Nia bad pﬂpulnfdhnrunllu
bullt about twenty feet in frout of the
cabin, todd

CAPITAL

bhimeelf voluntari the
ly beyond

of
Eoglishman had tricked him; and it
i only n few Anys since the story leaked
out throngh the butler, who heard Mr.
V‘a’ncmhul bewnlling his error to his
wife.

One on the General.

Old nﬁw army officers will remember
General Magruder as a handsome, gnllant
fellow, with a tendency to assume alrs of
su ty.

n officer who served on er's
stall near Yorktown in 1888 delights to
tell the following story on his old com:
mander:

Wao had our hoadquarters at the house of
a wealthy widow of strong southern nym-

hies that induoed her to do anything in

r power for the boys in gray,
gaunt private soldier, with red halr and
straw colored whiskers and the dust of &
weok's march on his faos and clothes,

1 at the house and said to the Indy:

“Madam, I'm most nigh played out with
hunger; can 1 get a bite of dinner here?”

"“Cortainly,"” waa the reply, “but as I am
preparing dinner for General Magruder
and his stafl, and have not I At my
table for even one more, you will have to
walt for the secoml table.”

“Thank you, ma'am,"” sald the soldler, aa
he smacked his lips in anticipation of a
hearty meal; " 'tain't the number of the
table | care so much for as the amount of
the grub."

The Indy went away, and the soldier |
took » tion noar the dining room door,
where he could watch the movements oi

day a | that

TROUBLE WITH THE COOK.

he Made Some Flannel Cakes te Order
That Were Flunnel Cakeos.

“My dear, do you know that my new
conk we) cunnry seed for ILlCi
:l.c;nrlwny.ul cikes duy before yestes

’ "

“Noy really?”

“Faoct, | assure you,"

“I¥d you ever!"

“She thought | told her to make
seed cakes, and »o she obtalved the In
greclient from the bird's supply box.*

“How funny! But | have hsd a more
'-'-"-"-'i"-"" experience than that this very

“Do tell me.”

“It wia 0 misundorstanding in the kiteh
ennot unlike yours. You may remember
| onoe got from you a receipt for flan-
el enkes?'

“Yen, | think | do.”

“Well, Jamien In awfully fobd of them,
and #0 are the children. 8o we have them
for breakfast pretty nearly every day."

“86 do we—with maple syrup.”

“Well, a week ago our cook left and wo
bad to get a substitute in & harry.”

“Our perenninl martyrdom."”

“Procisely, Weshall doubtiens be sainted

ereature. She only remalned thirty-six
hours, but [ am really surprised that my
hair did not turngrn{ in that period.”
“What did she do?”
“What dida’t she do, my dear? But 1
don’t pnTtu to try to rehearse all the dis-
trossing Incldents of her visitation, On

the servants and regale his expanding nos
trils on the odor of the dishes carried !

At length the bell rang, and unable te |
rosist the temptation, or It may have been |
in obedience to the profound modesty that |
In ever no characteristio of the old soldier,
the man made & break for the commissary
and took a seat near the head of the table,

General Magruder sat down near the
man and scowled nt him, but this had no
more effect than water on & duck's back,
When the lady came to connt noses it was
found that one of the stafl must wait till
the secomd table.

The way that private soldier ate sur

oven old campaigners. He went at

and kept at It, not as if It were a pleas-

:nlv. but the most serious business of his
ife.

When the lnst course came, and while
the unexpooted guest was quietly letting
out his belt two more holes, the general
turned to him with a scowl, and asked:

“Sir, have you any idea with whom you
are dining?"

Without looking up or ceasing in the
work of adjusting his belt to meet the de-
mands of the dessert, the soldier drawled
out: ]

“Wa-al, no. [uster be mighty pariick. |
ler on that score, but sence this doggon |
wah began | don't keer acuss who I ent
with—pervidin the victuals is clean and |
there's enough to go round.” |

Magruder had the good sense to join in |
the laughter that greeted this sally, t

Bragg's Command.

Genernl Bragg was one of the most rigid
disciplinarians in either army during what
some one has euphoniously called “the re-
cunt unplessantness,”

‘When the Confederates retreated from
Murfreesboro after the battle of Stone
River, the private soldiers were somewhat
demoralized, but not so much so as to lose
sight of any little chance to add to the
comfort of a march that would have been
trying under any elrcumstances.

One of these soldiers, a ragged Texan
named Bridger, found an old mule in the
woods, and extemporizing a halter he
mounted the creature and went on with
muunﬂd by his less fortunate com-

oA,

With his long bair, long legs, corncob

pipe and alr of perfect content the Texan
wan a picture that made the wearlest and
the hungriest laugh.

While thus working his passage with
the loase end of the halter, a company of
bestarred and bespangled horsemen—Gen-
eral Bragg and his staff—rode up and were
about to pass on, when the unusual ap
pearance of the Texan on the mule at-
tracted their notice, He, however, did not
seem to see or heed them, but smoked on
and whacked the mule with an air of care-
less indifference,

‘With his bushy brows lowering over his
fierce, black eyes, General Bragg looked at
the man and demanded:

“Who are you, sir?"

Without looking at his questioner, the
man freed his mouth from a cloud of
smoke, kicked the mule and replied:

“Nobody."

“Where did you come from!”’ was the
mext question,

IIN“M "

“Where are you [oinq!"

“Don't know, do you?"”

“Where do you belong?”

“Don’'t belong nowhere.”

“Are a suret

“Don't belong to Bragg's army?"
."nnu“ %;l Bﬂm‘dnn;layl“mmd,
#Texan. " » Bragg ain't got no army!
Jne-half of it he shot in Kaintuck jest for
and the other half's jest been
whipped to death at Murfreesboro.”

General B asked no more questions,
but uux ::g‘npurnd away.
A Modest Request.
We called him "Handsome Dick,"” but it

would be a great error to infer from this | YOUr age

that Licutenant Fletcher was not aa brave
afellow as over drew a swornd, He was
quick witted, and his sdmiration for a
pretty wowan knew no limit,

In the assault on the Crater before Peters
burg, Fletcher, who was one of the first
men inside the enemy’s works, was desper
ately wounded and carried back.

The doctors expected him to die within
twenty-four hours, but as he stubbornly

raisted in living he was shipped to City
R\In. and from thence forwarded to a

tal in West Philadelphia.

This hospital was daily visited by num.
bers of sweet faced, plous Quaker girls, and

that their did the men good there

can be no doubt,

One day s besutiful girl, dressed in sober
and looking like an 1 here on &

visis, was distributing flowers to the
wounded men, when, ax she nenred Fletch-
e’ cot, she heard him cryout lmpwml:r
“0 Lord! this is blunked hanl!
Hurrying to his side, to give him flowers
and gently to rebuke his profanity, she

nald:

“1 shink | heard thee call u the name
of the Lord. | am one of his daughters, In
there anything 4 can usk him for thee?”

One glance at the lovely face and Fletcher
nrlhd on the lustant:

“Yen; ploase ask him to make me bis
son-in-law,"' ALvrep R. CaLnous,

Resords the Flight of a Slar.

An instrument invented at Georgetown
oollege, known us the photochronogenph,
is said to .reconl with noouracy the tima2
vt by n star in ity transit ncross the

—New York Journal,

the morning after her arrival we had Aan-
nel eakes. When 1 had asked her the night
before if she knew how to make them she
responded afMirmutively with such appar
ent confldence that | never thought of
doubting her.”

“Just as usunl.”

“Yes, they nlways do, But as | was
about to say, when the first bateh of cakes
appeared on the table James poured siru
over his, sliced them across with his knife
and fork, and conveyed a bite to his mouth,
Bo far as thelr appearance was conoernd
there was nothing about the cakes to ex-
clte suspicion. But as my husband chewed
upon the first morsel, | saw a look of sur
prise come gravlually over his face. Pres
ently he held up his napkin, and, taking
from his mouth something, procesded to
examine {t. [ felt alarmed, of course, und
Inquired what the matter was, In reply he
exhibited to me a small oblong piece of
what was unmistankubly white flannel.”

“Goodness me!"

*“1 summoned the cook, To my surprise,
she wus not at wll sbashed. On the con-
trary, she simiply sald:

**'Why, mum, yex towld me to bake
finnnel enkes, and, havin noother material,
1 wis oblesged to cut up a plece of an old

tticont for the purpose.’ "— Washington

tar

Bigger Thun New York.

I wins walking along one day in the
mountains and caught up with A& moun
tainoer, who nccompunied me a mile or
more oo foot und kept up the talking. Ho

| wasof an inquiring turn of mind and asked

a grent many questions.  During the con-
versation | happened to meuntion the city
of New York
“I've heern thut wux a mighty big place,
eap'n,' he wald, with a half interrogation.
“mﬁm lu the United States,” I re

sponded,
“Ever been char?'
“Oh, yes; many times.”
“1've heern of Europe too,” he went on
“Ya?:' that's mcross the ocean, you

“W.ell.l dilin’t jes’' know whar it wus,
but I've heern tell uv it. Ever been thar?"
" “-"

“In it any bigger'n New York "
I sald it was, but didn’t try to explain
the difference. — Detroit Free Prosa.

He Lost Her.

He had wsked her to marry him, and was
waiting impatiently for her answer,

“Will you expect me to keep houne?”
she fnally nsked.

*“No, indeed, my love; the servanta will
sttend to nll that.”

“You won't nsk me to make the bread or
broil beefstenks?”

“Certainly not, my angel; we will have
a cook.”

“And | will not be compellied to pousl
the washbourd ¥

““How can you ask such a question? No
0o, Ho. (1]

“Then | cannot marry you. [ have been
brought up to do all those things, and I
could not be happy in a life of idleness.”

When he realized what a treasure he had
lost he went maudlly to his luxurious home
and vowed to remain a bachelor forever,—
Detroit Free Press,

He Was Right.

“l want to take the next irnin to To
ledo,” sald & lady to the ticket y'oung man
at the Michigan Central station,

“You can't do it, madam,” he replied,
with a subtle smile.

L

Because, madam,” and the young nan
looked solemn, “becanse we have an engi-
peer and conductor to do that, and we
don't feel disposed.to fill their places with
an entire struager."—Detroit Free Press.

A Bafe Profession.

In the life insurmnce office: The Ex-
aminer—May | ank why you expect to be
fnsured ut half the usual rates for one of
r ?

The Applicant—Because of the absolute

safety of my calling.

The Examiner— that calling Ia
what?

The Applicant—1 am a French duelist.
~Pittaburg Bulletin.

The ldoal

Bho—I want to get a piece of ribbon that
ean be nicely tied into a bow.

Clerk—Yes, madam. Perhaps you would
like 1o see something siready made up?

Bhe—No, indeed. You don’t suppose |
would allow my Fido to wear a rendy
m-d- peckile, do you?—Clothier and Fur

Advising Him.

He—What do you regard ns most easen-
thal—beauty or wenlth?
She—Well—or-1"d warey woalth, if 1

were you. — Life

for It hereafter. But this one was a terrible |

“Why not?" she asked, in quick sur |
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CARPET, DRAPERY AND FURNITURE PALACE

LINCOLN, NEBRASKA.

Our Drapery Department is now complete
and we will offer

Monday, March 28th

200 Pairs of Nottingbam Lace Cartains @ $1 00 and upwards
250 **  Irish Poimt “ @ 378 "
300 * Temboar “oo@ §00 "
300 ' Brassels " @ 10 00 b
400 *  Chenille . “ @ 00 ¢

These goods are all choice NEW GOODS com-
prising the very latest novelties from the best fac-
tories in Switzerland. Do not fail to embrace this
opportunity as we cannot continue this sale longer
than this week.

A. T. Gruetter & Co.

Opposite Lansing Theatre.

w—

Formerly of HUFFMAN & RICHTER.
NEW LOCATION.

039 0 STREET.

———

SuttoN & HoLrLowBuUsH
Caterers »® Confectioners’

We mazke all kinds of Fancy Creams and Ices,

Parties and Receptions Supplied on Short Notice.

—
—

We Have all Kinds of Fancy China for Rent.
Telephone 681, No. 206 So. 11th St
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA.

Frer WORK, SGREENS AND PANELS

CABINET WORK OF ALL KINDS TO ORDER.

Rillnd MY INT E LSS tivays fo Stock,

ARE SHOWN IN OUR NEW WAREROOMS,

NEBRASKA CABINET WORKS,
COUNTERS AND WALL CASES. 192438 ¥ Strest

 H. W. BROWN
DRUGGIST 2 BOOKSELLER

Jias the New Books soon as issued. A choice line of
Perfumes and Fancy Goods.

127 South Eleventh Street.
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